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She (hall be habited, as it become* 

The partner of your Bed. Me thinkes I fee 
LeoKtes opening his free Armes^nd weeping 
His Welcomes forth:asks thee there Sonne forgiuenefle, 
As ’twere i’th’ Fathers perfon: kifles the hands 
Of your frefh Princeffe; ore and ore diuides him, 

T wixt his vnkindnefle.and his Kindneffe: th ’one 
He chides to Hell,and bids the other grow 
Fafter then Thought, or Time. 

Flo. Worthy CamiUo, 

What colour for my Vifitation, (hall I 
Hold vp before him ? 

Cam. Sent by the King your Father 
To greet him,and to giue him comforts. Sir, 

The manner of: your bearing towards him,with 
What you (as from your Father) (hall deliuer. 

Things knowne betwixt vs three, lie write you downe. 
The which fhall point you forth at eucry fitting 
What you muft fay: that he (hall not perceiue* 

But that you hauc your Fathers Bolome there. 

And fpeakc his very Heart. 

Flo. I am bound to you: 

There is fome fappe in this. 

Cam. A Courlc more promifing, 

Then a wild dedication of your felues 
To vnpath d \\ aters,vndream’d Shores; moft certainc, 
To Miferies enough : no hope to helpe you. 

But as you fhakc off one,to take another; 

Nothing fo ccrtaine,as your Anchors, who 
Doe their beft office,if they can but (lay you. 

Where you’le be loth to be: befides you know, 
Profperitie’s the very bond of Louc, 

Whofe frefh complexion,and vvhofc heart together, 
Affli&ion alters. 

Peri. One of thefe is true: 

I thinkc Affli 6Uon may fubdue the Chccke, 

But not take-in the Mind. 

Cam . Yea? fay you fo? 

There Hull not,at your Fathers Honfc,thefe feuen yecrcs 
Be borne another fuch. 

Flo. My good Camillo> 

She's as forward,of her Breeding,as 
She is i’th’ reare ’our Birth. 

Cam. I cannot lay/tis pitty 
She lacks InftrudY;ons,for (he feemes a MiftrcfTc 
To moft that teach. 

Peri. Your pardon Sir/or this, 

Ilcblufh you Thanks. 

Flo. My prettieft Periita. 

But 0,thc Thornes we ftand vpon: ( Camtllo ) 

Preleruer of my Father,now of me, 

The Medicine of ourHoufe: how (hall we doe/ 

We arc not furnifh’d like Bohemias Sonne, 

Nor fhall appearc in Sicilia. 

(am. My Lord, 

Feare none of this: I thinke you know my fortunes 
Doc all lye there: it fhall be fo my care, 

To haue you royally appointed,a$ if 
The Scene you p!ay,werc mine. For inftance Sir, 

That you may know you ihall not want: one word# 

Enter Autoltcus. 

Am. Ha,ha,what a Foole Honeftic is ? and Truft(his 
fworne brother) a very fimple Gentleman. I haue fold 
all my Trompcrie: not a counterfeit Stone,not a Ribbon, 
GbflV, Pomander, Browch,Table-booke, Ballad, Knife, 
Tape^loue^Shooe-tye^racelcr,Horne-Ring, to kcepc 
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my Pack From fafting : they throng who~fl^nT 
as if my Trinket* had beenc hallowcd.and brou 
nedi&ion tothe buyer: by which meanes i r 
Purfe was beft in Pidhire ; and what I faw t 
vlc ,I remembred. MyClowne (who want- t n ’ V & 0o < 
thing to be a reafonable man) gtewfo in Io„ "‘.S 
Wenches Song,that hcc would not ftirre hi* P h ^ 

till he had bothTuncand Words, which lod 
of the Heard to me, that all their other Sencesfl 1 l 
E ares: you might haue pinch'd a Placket itw - 
lefie; 'twas nothing to gueld a Cod-peeceof n lci,ce - 
would haue fill’d Keyes of that hung in Cl/ 
hearing,no.feeling,batmySirs Song, an d adS,!° 
Nothingofit. bo that in this time of Lethw t- 
and cut moft of their Fcftiuall Putfcs: And had 
old-man come in with a Whoo-bub ar>ai n ft hi r\ 0t ^ 
ter, and the Kings Sonne, and icar’d mv Chm/u a l!S* 1 ' 
.he Chaffc, I had no. left a P„,r e a!,„, i„ ,1“"° 
Army. thc "M 

Cam. Nay.but my Letters by this meanes bcin.rfc 
So foone as you arriue,fhall clcare that doubt & t,c 
R..And.hofc.ha t j o ule p ,oc„«f t8mItii ; ^ 
Cam. Shall (atisfieyourFather. 1 

Peri. H^ppybeyou: 

All chat you fpcake,{hcwe$ faire. 

Cam. Who haue we here ? 

Wee’ic make an Inftrument of this: omit 
Nothing may giue vs aide. 

If they haue oucr heard me novviwhv hanomo 
Cam . Hew now (good Fellow) a 

Why fiiak’ft thou fo ? Feare not (man) 

Here’s no hnrme intended to thee. 
ytac. Iamapoorc Fellow.Sir. 

Cam. Why,be fo ftili : here’s no body v/ill fiealethai 


from thee: yet for the ont-iidc of thy pourrtie, yvcmull 



,-p -penny-worth (on his 

lide) be the worft,yet hold thee,there’s fome boot. 

tsfttt. I am a poorc Fellow, Sir: (I know ye well 
enough.) ; 

Cam. Nay prechee difpatch: thc (Sent leman is Iialfe 
fled already. 

Ant. Are you in carneft,Sir? (I fmell the trick ont.) 
Flo. D fparchj prethce. 

Am. Indeed I haue had Earneft, but I cannot with 
conference take it. 

Cam. Vnbuckle,vnbuckle. 

Fortunate Miftreffe (let my prophecie 
Come home co ye:) you muft retire your fclfc 
Into fome Coucrt; take your fwcct-hearts Hat 
And pluck it orcyour Browes, muffle your face, 
Dif-mantle you, and (as you can) difliken 
The truth of yourownc iecming,that you may 
(For I doe feare eyes oucr) to Ship-boord 
Get vndefery’d. 

Peri. I fee the Play fo 1 yes. 

That I muft bearc a part. 

(am. Noremedie: 

Haue you done there ? 

Flo. Should I now meet my father, 

He would not call me Sonne. 

Cam . Nay,you fhall haue no Hat: 

Come Lady,come: Farewell (my friend.) 

Ant. Adieu, Sir. 

Flo. O Periita; what haue we twainc forgot? 


’Prav 
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^ y ° U What I doe next, (hall be t© tell the King 

C**’ and whither they are bound ; 

Wh erel ,’•/ a f t er: in whofe company 
T Art-view Siciha ; for whofe fight, 

* ca W otIians L° n g in &* 

'1/ Fortune fpeed vs: 

r °' fet on (Camtllo) to th’Sea-fide. 

ThUS The fwifter f P eed,the better. Exit. 

C T: i vnderftand the bufinefl’e,! heare it: to haue an 
re a Quick eye,and a nimble hand,is neceftary for 
°t {11 *f e . a good Nofe is requifite alfo, to fmell on 
aC v ^for th’other Senees. I fee this is the time that the 
"° ftman doth thriue.What an exchange had this been, 
vnl “ boo: o What a boot is here,with this exchange? 

Wlth ° he Gods doe this ycere conniue at vs, and we may 
ri thine extempore. The Prince himfelfe is about 
d0C re of Iniquitie (ftealingaway r rom his Father,with 
a fr lo a £t his hceles:) if I thought it were a peece ofho- 
”(iie to acquaint the King withall, i would not dot: 1 
h'ld it the more knauerie to conceale it; and therein am 

Afide afide, here is more matter for a hot braine : Euery 
Lanes end, cuery Shop,Church,Se(Tion,Hanging, yeclds 

acarcfullmanworke. 

Clome. Sec,fee: what a man you are now ? there is no 
other way, but to tell thc King (he’s a Changeling, and 
none of your flefh and blood. 

Shep. Nay,but heare me. 

Clow. Nay; but heare me# 

Shep. Goe too then. 

Clow. She being none of your flefh and blood, your 
fleft and blood has not offended thc King, and fo your 
flefh and blood is not to be puniftul by him. Shew thole 
things you found about her (thofe fecret things, all but 
vshac (lie ha’s with hcr:)This being done,lct the Law goe 
whiflle: I warrant you. 

Shep. I will tell the King all, euery word, yea, and his 
Sonnes prancks too ; who, I may fay, is no honeft man, 
neither to his Facher,nor to me } to goe about to make me 
the Kings Brother in Law. 

Clow. Indeed Brother in Law 7 was the fartheft offyou 
could hauc beene to him,and then your Blood had bccne 
thedearer,by I know how much an ounce. 

Jut. Very wifely (Puppies.) 

Shep. Well: let vs to the King: there is that in this 
FarthelljWill make him feratch his Beard. 

Jut. I know not what impediment this Complaint 
may be to the flight of my Mafter. 

Clo. ’Pray heartily he be at ’ Pallace. 

^r.Though I am not naturally honeft,I am fo fome- 
times by chance : Let me pocket vpmyPedlcrs excre¬ 
ment. How now(Ruftiques) whither are you bound ? . 
Shep. To th’Pallace (and it like your Worfhip.) 
Jut. Your Affaires there i what? with whom ? the 
Condition of that Farchcll ? the place of your dwelling ? 
your names ? your ages ? of what hauing? breeding,and 
any thing that is fitting to be knowne,dilcouer ? 

Clo. We arc but plainc fellowcs,Sir. 

Jut. A Lye; you are rough, and hayrie: Let me haue 
no lying; it becomes none butTradcf-men,and they of- 
cen giue vs (Souldicrs) the Lye, but wee pay them for it 
withftamped Coyne,not dabbing Steele, therefore they 
doe not giue vs the Lyc. 


Clo. Your Worfhip had like to hauc giuen vs one, if 
you had not taken your fclfe with the manner. 

Shep. Are you a Courtierjand’c like you Sir? 

Aut. Whether it Ike me,or no,I am a Courtier. Seeft 
thou not the ayre of thc Courr,in thefe cnfoldingsf Hath 
not my gate in it,the meafutc of the Court? Receiues not 
thy Nofe Court-Odour from me ? Reflect I not on thy 
Bafenefle,Court-Contempt / Think’ft thou, for that I 
inlinuate, at toaze from thee thy Bufineflc, I am there¬ 
fore no Courtier ? I am Courtier Cap-a-pe; and one that 
will eyther pu(h-on,or pluck-back, thy Bufineffe there: 
whereupon I command thee to open thy Affaire. 

Shep. My Bufineffe,Sir,is to the King. 

Aut. What Aduocatc ha’ft thou to him ? 

Shep. 1 know not (and’t like you.) 

Clo. Aduocate’s theCourt-word foraPheazant:fay 
you hauc none. 

Shep. None,Sir: I haue no Pheazant Cock,nor Hen. 

Aut. How bleffed are we,that are not Ample men ? 

Yct Nature might haue made me as thefe are. 

Therefore I will not difdaine. 

Clo * This cannot be but a great Courtier. 

Shep. His Garments are rich, but lie yveares them not 
hand omely. 

Clo , He feemes to be the more Noble,in being fanta- 
fticall; A great man,Ilc warrant; I know by thc picking 

on’s Teeth. 

Aht. The Farthejl there / What’s i*th ? Farthcll ? 
Wherefore that Box ? . 

Shep. Sir, there iyfuchSccrets in this. Farthcll and 
Box,which none muft know but the KVtig,and which bee 
fhall knov; within this‘houre,if I may cptue to th’ tpccch 
of him. 

Aut . Age,thou haft loft thy labour. 

Shep . Why Sir? 

Aut .The King is not atthePallacc,heisgoneab6ord 
a new Ship,to purge Melancholy, and ayre himfelfe for 
if thou bee’ft capable of things feriou$, thou muft know 
the King is full of gricfc. 

Shep. So ’tis faid (Sir:) about his Sonne, that fhould 
haue marryed a Shcpheards Daughter. 

Aut. If that Shepheard be not in band-faft, let him 
flye; thcCurfeshe flullhaue,the Tortures he fhall feele, 
will breake the back of Man,the heart oFMonfler. 

Clo. Thinke you fo,Sir ? 

Aut. Not hee alone fhall fuffer what Wit can make 
he3uie,and Vcngcancebitter;buc thofe that arc Icrmaine 
to him (though remoud fifeie times)fliall all come vndcr 
the Hang-man: which,though it be great pitty, yet ir is 
ncceflarie. An old Sheepe-whiftiing Rogue, a Ram-tcn- 
der,to offer to haue his Daughter come into grace^Some 
fay hec Avail be fton’d : but that death is too foft tor him 
(fay I:) Draw our Throne into aShecp-Coat ? all deaths 
arc too few,the fharpeft too eafie. 

Clo. Ha’s the old-man ere a Sonne Sir(doe you heare) 
and’t like you,Sir? 

Jut. Hee ha’s a Sonne : who fhall be flayd aliue, then 
’noynced oucr with Honey, fet on the head of a Wafpes 
Ncft,thcn ftand till he be three quarters and a dram dead: 
then rccouer’d againe with Aquavite, or fome other hot 
Infufion: then,taw as he is(and in the hoteft day Progno- 
ftication proclaymes) (hall he be fet againft a Brick-wall, 
(the Sunne looking with a South-ward eye vpon him; 
where hec is to behold him,with Flycs blown to death.) 
But what talkc we of thefe Traitorly-Rafcals,whofe mi- 
ferics are to be fmil’d at,thcir offences being fo capitall > 

_ Teli 
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